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A GHOST-DANCE TRAGEDY. wutut

2, A, Hitchinson, In Bl Loals Globa-
Democmt; T spent the entics fall and
winter of 1880-01 on White nnd Upper
Bad Rivers In dlsagrecably clone prox.
imity to the vear of the Sioux who wera
dufying the United States army nnd
ngneing the ghost dances in tha Bad
Tantils

Thees was nto particular nead of my
exposaing myselt (o danger in that man-
ner, nor did I remain from love of ad-
venture or hope ¢f galn, bt my old
chum and pariner, 1Mok Lawgon, had
become madly {nfathatod with o preity
Hetle haltbreed giel over oo the veser-
vation, and atubbornly refosed to leave
the country 80 lung as ého was In dap.
ger. Dick and I had “punched cows'
together In Texns, Arisons, Wyomlng,
and finally, on the apening Lo seitle-
ment of o portion of (he great Sloux
Reservation, we had delfted into Bouth
Dakotn, Dick had always stuck by
me through thick ond thin, and saved
my life on more than one occaslon, ko,
of course, ag lany as he was determin.
ed to stay, I had to stay, loo.

We traveled from one cattls ranch o
another for some Lime, ulwaye trying
to get (nformation in regurd to the
movements of the hoktiles and the
whereabouta of old FPlenty Horses nnd
s charming step-daughter, Minnle, At
laat we learned, from an Indlan acout,
that a large force of ghost dancers, ine
cluding Plenty lorses' baund, were
coming down the Pass Creek tyafl apd
would probably camp neag the gove
ernment eschool house that wery night,
You may Le sure that we lost no time
in saddling up and starting for the
Pass Creck village.

When we crossed White River we had
to ride nearly a mile up lia sandy bed
to find o water hole where we could
water our horkes, While they were
drinking, Dick obaerved to me, “Aln't (L
kind of queer about this ereele goln' dry
Just now? You know what the Injuns
say about §1?"

“Yes," I replled, "they clalm that
thelr new Messinh' prophesied that
White river would go dry, the white
men b swopt from the face of the
continent, all the dend Indians and but-
falo come back and the red man return
to his anclent state of primeval happls
ness, which, according <o thelr notion,
Pi dbout as near heaven as they can

{ndistingt in the gatberinm gloom, o
great fire was biaxi: about  which
1 & could be seon Miiting, aud
n Wil wealrd ehant, interspersed by oo-
caslonnl whonps aod vells, was wafted
to us by the gentle brees,

Plekeling aur horsea In o it hols
low {n which the beown, frost-bitten,
but kil puceitious allkall grass was
nently kKoot-desp, we cautiously pleked
pUr way u rd tha fire, Owling ta our
having to make ssveral long detours
around deeg i It swas gome Hme
befure we rench destination, but
finully we elipped through the door of ¢
degerted log enbin and Jookdd out upan
ons of e strangest slghts that 1t ban
ever heen my tortune to baholl, Araund
 huge five of red eedar Joge, that snap-
pod and crackled und sont forth a rich,
aratmatie odor, was a elrcle of Bloux
warrlors, nelng furlously 10 the mo-
notonous tucy, tum of  the  vawhide
drums and the grewsome chant of the
gpectatord. T had expecteéd to see thom
stark  naked, exeopt for  palnt and
breechelouts, o when they dance the
“Omata, but though thelr facen were
hideausly painced [ wnpatstakable war
paint, eqeh dancer wag clad in whise
from Neat 1o fost, and as they whirled
frengledly about the leaplng red llnmes
they seemed, indood, more llke ghosts,
witches or gnomes than human boelngs,
Baddenly one of thelr numbeyr fell up=
on hin face In the dust and lny Hke one
dend, but the dancing and singlng con-
tinued  more energetically  than be-
fore. ‘At Jast the Indlan, who hnd been
Iylng In o death<diks trance, staggerad
to his feet and raised lis hand in the
token of @llence. In an Instant every
tongue was hushed, The persplring
ghost dancers ceased thelr moad gyra-
tlons, and, seating themsasiyes cross=
legged about the five, walled gravely fop
the wieard, a wrinkled, wizened, 1ittla
ald man, to begin his revelations.

1 way tr¥ing tomako aut who the old
man was, when Dick whispered o my
par: CYWell T be petrified {£ that ain't
ol White 131kt If thers ever was a man
white or ved, that slways tells the
truth, Jt's hin'’

Hefore 1 could réply White Ellc had
bogun his havanwues “Brothers suld
he! spealing In Bloux, & language with
which both Dlck and I were pérfectly
tamiliar, *'1 have been far awny to the
land of the Great Spirit. T hove seen
my father and mother, my sizter, 8inu-
ing Bird, and many otherd, all of them

dond gears and years ngo, I tatked with

THE AMENDE HONORABLE.

Harry Canesucker—You called me a Jaokaws luwst night and 1 think you

. Ehould apologize.
Oklahomi Bill=8o do L Trot out

the other Jacknsm

ever el Do vou know, Dick, that this
ghost daneing feminds me of some re-
liglous revivals I have geen back east?”

41 g'pose that 1t muost be something
in the same line, though I nin't ponted
on them things, Well, aur hosses are
through drinking, an’ we muat be hit-
tin' the teall, or we won't get to FPass
Croek nfore the moon risen.”

Weo left the rivet, cllmbed the steep
tiufr and cantered rapldly nerpsa the
high rolling pralrle.  Just as the twl-
fight wan fading Into darkness we
cenched the odge of the wall apd halt-
ed for @ moment to reconnoiter the
enemy's position before procesding far-
ther, At our feet the preciplce descend-
ed sheer two hundred fect Into the Paga
Cresk bastn, Strange fantastic-shaped
buttes and ridges, on thesides of which
steata of white, red, blue and yellow
earth were dlsplaved with wonderful
regularity—their siogulnr  appearance
etill farther enhanced by groves of ev-
orgreen trees, (nterspersed among the
barren, Irregular mounds of Bad Land
clay, or waving triumphantly (rom
thelr summits—extended o a pletures-
que chaos far down toward the little
cottonwood-fringed creel that rippled
wlong.to lone its waters in the dry nands
of White river,

Noear the old Misston achool, the out-
Hnes of which were already becoming

them a long YUme and they tald me to
be very glad, for in a fiw moons they
I e with uz and we would hunt
and buffalo upon the prairle
i s, The Great Bplrlt that
the Jand of mists in the
I be with up, and therewill
b mo mora wore nor  sleknesa, nor
famine, nor death, The white man ghall
depact €0 his own land adrosd the blg

O
far wes

aald to me,
1o the creck they
I myhell will meet

¥
(ga0)

- 4 A
a8 bien muny years
M the sun rises to-
1all be on my

MOrTOwW marting
Lo Wonnded Jine
White Elic ceaped ppenking and the
erowd of Indinns surged wiidly about
him. In the confuklon that ensued 1t
was Imposaible to distingulsh anything
that was sald, 8o Dick and 1 decided
to creep down to tha little wpring,
where the Indlan women wiially cime
for witer, and concihl ourselves among
the bushes until pomething ghould turn
),

Wiy

i
We had taken nroenutions to leayo
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Our fashlon (lostratlon this  weok
shtvwvs o gracetul and effeetlve walking
costume of the new shade of blue made
of gatin-faeed cloth, The skirt Is mod-
jum width, and 18 trimmed with an
elaborate pattern of narrow  velvaet
bande edged with black bralding. Uhe
walst {8 &lightly bLlovsed In front, bul
tight-fitting (n the back; 1t s worn
open, with wide revers edged with the
velvet band and black brald, and thera
(& an lnner blouse of white cloth fas-

PARIS WALKING COSTUME FROM HARPER'S BAZAR

toned with glit buttops and black beatd,
nnd whidh hag revers and a high flar-
Ing collar of dark blue velvet, Dirpe-
tions for cutting the skirt, walst, and
sleeves of thls costume are glven on the
tlsaue-paper patterns sold by Harper's
Bazar, where It appears, Just at the
throat n white mousseling de mole
chemisette with stock-collar ia visible,
The sloeves are gmall coat sleeves fin-
jehed at the wrlst with  velver and
bradd.

our wide-brimmed white hata back in
the hills with our horses, and ench of us
wore o saddle blanket draped about his
ehouldets, 80 we milght easlly have
passed In the darknese for a couple of
Indlens, Nevertheless we carefully
avolded the camp and succeeded in
renching tho spring without belng seen
by any one. Crouching down In the
underbrush on the farther gide of the
draw, we began the arduous task of
walting, lke the hunter stalking a deer,
However, for once fortune was In our
favar, We had been there scarcely
half oo hour when & WOmAN Wil geécn
approaching with w small, empty water
ciale upon her back, As she dréw near
Dick grasped my arm flercely and
gasped out, “Thank heaven! that's
her ' The glrl leaned oyer the spring
{ began dipplng up the cold, clear
ter, Diek wittched her for n mo-
ment, then, putting his fingers to his
pe, made & gound e o turtle dove
calllng to {ts mate. The malden started
and ‘gave o quick, halt  frightened
ginnee townrd the bushes,

“Po't be zearcd, Mionie; it's me,”
sald Dick in o low volee,

vEfush, respopded she in the same
tones, “Are you aloue?"

“yes, 'eeptin’ Bl Come over here,
Minnle, T want to talk ro you.'"

Bhe hid her water cask among the
weedn and glipped nolselessly thraough
the denge  copse to where we stood.
vHow dare you come here? The Injuns
might kil yow'

S know, Minnle, but I had to nge
You once: mors, an' 1 want you to go
away with us an' be my wife. Our
houses nre up on the hill yonder, an'
wo'll be  miles awhy afore any ong
misgon you."”

Bho stepped forward and half held
put her hand, then suddenly @ qn‘nkJ
uhort, threw Nerself upon the ground,
end bursat Into a tempest of Robbing,

Dick was evidently puzeled by hor
ns at first, but quickly surmiscd
ause of her grief, Kneeling beslde
r, lie #tole his arm gently about her,
and drew her head up to his shoulder,
“AMinnle," sald he, “you sure don't be-
lieve all this talk about the whites be-
' wiped out, an’ the whole country Le-
In' turned Into o happy huntin' ground
fap the Injuny?'*

She ralied her head and looked him
pquare In the eyes. “Did you ever
kuow of White Elk telling a 1le?"*

YNo, but the o' fool la plum locoed.
He nn' all the rvest of the Sfoux have
gone hog-wild over this ghost dancin',
st thing ¥ou kKnow they'll get into a
ruction with the troops, an' there’ll be
bl K"

Yus," roplied Minnle sadly, “but
there'll be no Injuns killed, Our moedi-
elne men hiave given the warrlors shirts
of thin, white cloth, through which no
pullet can pass, In n fow short moons
you and all your people will be gone,
Uh, Dick, it 1 could only kave yYoul"
and her soby broke out afresh,

“lwan't be worrlt about me, Minnin,
111 be hers whon White Ellean' o whole
lot more on ‘em are under the sod, Hut
1 don't want you to stay with ‘em, for
there's sure goln' to be trouble. That
tnlk mhout ghent-ghirty turnin’ bullein
I8 fll noneenge, T wouldn't a thought
they could have made you belleve that,
Youl A gltl that's been goin' to the
miplon gehoaln ‘most all her fife!"

Minnle stedlghtened  hernelf up, nnd
her oyon flashed. "It wan In the min-
plon solioole that 1 learned abinut Josuw
of Nagaroth, n poor, deapised Jow,
1low he came from o peoply that had

beon dondguered and  plundersd  and
framped upon, as we  Indians  have
beeti; and  how he wan roviled  and

peoffeld st and Doally orucified, Yot he
willeed npon the waters and porformed
many miegeled, Moy not  Lhis new
Mamnlndi do he same?

Mhen whe rose and deaw here Blankat
ahopt her, tGood  nlght, Dok, -
sond=hy," UAnither  inmtant and oho
\ pliding awiftly away towdrd tho
topean,

ek watehied hor untdl her form hind
vaniphed 1o the darknens, then carig
owor to wheree 1 had mounted guard b
fuw flepn AvGY

L'k e waldd he huklly,  YHBhe's

Sudh an cragy an the rout onfom,  Let's
) vimp"

Aer thetwe eontinued our thanks

oo tupk of riing up and down the
lver Ly ing Lo gl niewn From Lhe Trond
Cpeduy we oame suddenly upon a hani
of abont 10 Bloux In full war paint,
Wiy o thole way to Join the hos-
o A0 the Bad Loatide, Wi did not
ohearys them until W wan oo Iate Lo
palredl, po wo pilde Boldly forward
grrombed them with s felendly “Howi®
Phny  rotorned our. salutation rather
pullenly, 1 thought, But kept on thele
Wi Without offerinm to niolowl uw,

We were Beginntog v hopo that thy
airalvd wonld blow over withont much

o

fartlier than we had ever presumed o
go before. The wenther contlnued de-
lghtcully mild—the finest woniher T
haye ever seen in the north—so we wera
able to camnp out and sleep In the open
ale, We were just cooking breakfast
on & bright, sunshiny morning, not
many miles from the mouth of Wound-
ed Xnee creck, when we Theaprd the
gound of horses' hoofs, and looking up
beheld o hideously painted Bloux war-
rlor, ¢lad in & torn and much bedrog-
gled ghost ghirt, sltting astride an ema-
clated and nearly exhausted pony,
which he was energetically belaborlng
with the end of a huckamore rope, and
constantly kicking In the ribs with the
heels of both moceasined feet, In a vain
endeavor to nocelerate its speed,

“How, colal" ghouled Dlck.

The Indian Instantly recognized hils
voleo and, ellding off his sorry stesd, ran
up to where wa were standing, and, wih
much gesticulation, began to recite his
tale of woe, He related to us how the
soldlers, deawn up on two eldes of the
Indign camp, began searching for arms;
Naw, when the Indinns were all huddled
together on the open flat, & frengied fan-
atle had fired his Winchester at a soldier
and ralsed the war whoop of the
Stoux: how the warriors, carrled away
by the excltement of the moment, had L
rushed  Impetuonsly upon the leveled
rifles: and how the fury of their on-
glaught had carried the United Statas
regulars away bofors i, although most
af the Indians wers armad anly with
gheath knivea, Our informent agsured
us that he, Himself, had struck  down
three of the troopery, and showad ua his
blood-atained knife to bear out the naser-
tHon. But just when it seemed certain
that the doy was won the Gatling gung
begin pouring In their death-laden mis- |
siles. The soldlers milled and opened o
murderous crosg-fire,. The Sloux brole
and fled panfe-stricken up o long draw
with the Lullets  shrieking over anm®|
through them., Tha

calvarymon had |
auickly mounted and eharged after thom,
ghooting down all that eame in their
way, nnd making the canyons ring with
thelr battle ery,  “"Homember Custert
He tald us how, when the fight was over,
wartors, old men, women, children and |
helplesa tnbgs were 1ying in mangled
henps upon the battlefleld or lay welter-
{ng In thelr blood In the wdjacent bBuad
Liandy,

“My Godl T Minnle ehould be among
them!" groaned Diek, and without stop-
plog to roll up our beds or take & mouth-

Thegionld=You ook pals,

pisvdehind wid pisled on ug the rivee
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ful of food, we saddled aur horars and
galloped pway toward Wounded Knee,

As we rode along wa met other fugls
tives, goma of tham wounded, all of then
greatly frightengd and ehger to escaps
from the dreaded soldiers. They all wld
substantially the same siory, bui nong
of them could tell us what had been Min-
nle'n fate,

At lust, as we were riding along o higil
grassy ridge, an old Indlin came out of
the aah thieket in the valley below and
becloned us o approach, As we drew
near [ recognized him as White Elic, the
leading ocharacter of the Pasa Cresk
ghost dance, 1 had thought him & very
old Indian before, but he ssemed to have
aged ten years In the lost few weeks, Af-
ter algnalling s he stood with his head
howed upon his breast until we Wero
within & few yards of bim, when he be-
gan  speakids dn & weals, quavering
yolgs:

“My heart 8 broken, The Cireat Spirit
{8 angry with my people. My—"

sNover mind the Great Spirit inter-
rupted DMk huskily, Where's Minnle
Plenty Horsea?"

“There,” replied White Bk, with o
wave of hig kand toward che thiekel,

Throwlng oirsplves aut of thy saddies,
we pushad hastily through the tangls of
bushes for o/ few stips unid Btoppad short
beslde o emoldaring camp-fire, By the
dim Mght that pereolated thmugh the
branches. we  guw the farm ol & pirl,
swathed In blankets, steatehed ppon the
frogen around, her head restlig In the
lap Of an aged squaiw, Who wis weeping
bitterly, Diok drapped upon his kness
eslde Idawektheart and taok her eold
Netle hand In his, “Ainnle! © Minnlet
Don't you know mae "

She opened her oy and amiled bright«
Iv. “Yes, Dipk, T know you, but T am
golng awny.  Oh! Dick, If you eonld enly
come, Lo, but—"" Then her mind wan-
dered and she began talking !n the Ban-
teo dinltei—her mother was of that tribe
—~47 Jesus, wastedatpl mitawa, mixt lou
ndtawn 18t okia (Oh Jesus, my beloved,
talie me to thy armea),”

A convulslve shiver ran through her
frame, and Minnie's spitit had gone In
geareh of the red Messinh,

The old squaw tore the Blanket from
the popr girl’s chest, and ghowed us the
gapping bullet wound., through which
hitr young Hfe-blood had ebhed away;
then she began rocking (o and o, a8 ahe
walled out the mournful death song of
the 8lpux.

Dok suill knelt beslde the corpse, his
sinowy frame shaking with sobg, and his
teirs, the first T ever eaw tlm Bhed, fall-
Ing ke valn upan the still, cald face of
hin 1ost Tove, At lnat he roge to his foet
anid turaed sadly toward me, “BUL (2T
thonght for i mament that T could follow
her, T'd gend o bpllet through my birain,
but she's awny too good 1o mix with the
1tkps of us in the nextworld,” If ehe lsan
Infun,

We burled hier body In o nelghboring
eanyon, at thi foot of o big pine tree, and
coveretl the grave with slabs af sand-
atone, lest It be desecrated by some
prowling coyote, then rode sorrawlully
awny.

Diok has never boen the same mon
glnce then, e works harder and rides
maora reckleasly than belore, but e never
drinka or carpuses, and, while the other
boys are awapping lies or bucking monte
he will pteal off by himseld and spend
hours poring over a lttle blad-atalned
Testament that we took from Minle'n
bogom, when we performed those last
rude foneral ritea, And every spring,
Jugt before the round-up begines, when
the graay i getting green and the Now.
ora are beginning (o blaom In the Bad
Landz, he will disappear for & féw days.
The boys always waonder where he hing
gone, but 1 never tall them, though I
know full well that he ls vialting Min-
nle's grave,
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EURUPEAN IGRORARCE OF AMERICA,

gome of the Amusing Blanders of n
Wilely Cirenlated Paris Paper.

Allanta Conetitution: In spite af the
means of communleation which exlsts at
present betweén the two hemispheres 1t
seomns that Puropeans are bent upen re-
malning abwolutely lgnorant of Amerd-
enn affairs,

Bome of the mistakes made by leading
and influential journals o the other glde
of the water ts expatiating vpon Amerl-
can problema are ton absurd even to be
claserd in the entagory of humor. 1In
thls connection it is interesting to gquote
eame fow extructs from the FPotit Par-

This newspaper is publighed (n
, and aceording 't the Tlustrated
American, has pdadly elroulition of §00,-
000 eoples, Such a paper may not lm-
properly bBo taken as o falr exponent of
Farlslan sentimonti, ith respoot to the
war power af the United Stales, this pur-
ageaph oecurs tn the paper: "The Unlted
Statea has no war power, Tt navy 1s
compoied of o few modern ahips, which
eannot put out to sen, and {ts army, or
rither what ia so-called, §s made up of n
great many generals and o few nogro
and Indian troops without arma or discl-
piine'  ‘The Parlalen deelares  that
#ofther Japan or Spaln wenld find the
tnsk of vanquishing the présumptuous

{uon!\)‘ enongh.”

Yank

Suoh  lgnorance as statements  Hie
thewe clearly Imply I3 withoul excuse,
even among the lower class of Buropeans
who nover teavel and know but Httle of
what 1s golng on In and around them.
Tt fon utter nonecnse, this efatoment
enps the ellmax; "Canada te, indead, o
great country, and it might well be proud
of having been the blrthiplace of the pat-
rlot George Washington," Sl another
exhibition of Duropean lgnorance fn dias

=
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NOT REQUIRED.

Kalle—Mamma, why don't slster and her beau hava a 1t ght in the parlor?
Mamma—Pecpus ¢, Katle, love 1s blind,

ologod in the following paragraph: “The
ety of Bureka Springs, one of the most
beautiful towns of far Arkansas, lies on
& beautlifal bay of the Puclfle ocean,'
Waere 4t not for the fect that the Unlted
Btatow is confessedly one of the groakiet
powers an the globe, such Ignorance in
regard to thi= country might well caune
ua to gtop und think; but as this ignor-
ance springs solely from European pre-
Judiee, it ean exelle nothing short of plty.
—

India Buys Our Pills.

Meorlt Wins In Far=off Londs ns it Does at
Home—A Ieporiey's Interview with a
Traveler,

From the Courler, ochesler, N, H.:
A traveler who hoe jJust returned from
@ trlp mround the world, recently show-
ed b reporter gamples of newspapers
published In Ceylon, Indla, Australla
and New Zealand, In reading them the
reporter noticed somo ndvertisements of
Amberfean goods; partioularly of a
popular  American medieine, Dr,
Willlams' Pink Pllls  for  Pale
People, The traveler pald  that
wherever he went, he found this
medieine on #ale and very popular; and
he had since learned that (t has a sale
aver almont the entire glabe, Bame wlil
gny this is due to the great push on the
part of the ownerk and much adver-
tiglng; but while thin may be true In
part, nevertheless he was quiie sure that
this was not the maln reason for its
large gale. Fe belleved 1t 18 due (o the
great merlt of the medicine,

The reporter belleved thi, as  he
hod frequently written up many  in-
torviews with peoples wlo had been cur-
ed by the pllle, and he was thoroughly
converted to the merits of the medicine
by the hearifell and sincere expross-
lons of those whom ha has Interviewad,

For fndtance, hers (s jo fease right
here at home that came under a repor-
tor's notice, and In the patient speaks
in no uncertain tones, Tt Ia the ease of
Mra, Néllle J, Lord, of Strafford Cor-
ner, New Hampshire, Tt la explalned
modt eleariy in Mre. Lord's own words,
wiileh are ng follows:

“I have been married sfx years and
am the mather of three ehildren, two
of whom arve twins, After the hirth of
the twing, which was in February, 1806,
I was unable to do anything In the
way of housework for abont a  year
Two weeks after they were born I had
heart  fallure, eo that 1 was often
thonght to be dead, and from this caunse
T wan eoffined to my bed for flve more
weelie, I alfo had pearalgln of the
stomach and safrered torribly,  The
paing o mg gtomach lidted all day and
sometlmen longer, and the doctor I eal)-
od sald It was eramp collo, T took ov-
ervthing T could get In the way of med-
felne, and the night I was the very
worat wns eanstantly under the Influ-
enee of moephine, 1 4ried eeveral doe-
{ors and thelr treatment would help me,
bt at last did no good, and It was tho
game with every remedy I took. T fell
nwny constantly and waa &0 thin at
thnt Ume my husband's brother Ald
not know me,

“Phe twine were born In Febroary,
and In the fall, having suffered intol-
erably all summet and not gelting per-
manent beneflt from the numeraus phy-
alolans T tried, my mother came In one
dny and wanted me to try Dr. Wil-
{ame’ Tink Pills for Pale People; a0 aho
purchnged o box and I took some. This
wan {n October, and before 1 had taken
one hox T began to foel botter, and af-
tor that T tool them constantly, until
now 1 have taken peven boxes; now 1
conelder myrelf practically cured, nnd
only reeort io them ovcaslonally, T am
in better hea'th ¢han 1 have heen for o
number of yonrs, When T firat began
o lakte the pills T welghed 120 pounds,
Now I welght 146 pounds and feel that
1 nm eurad,

“1 aught alen to eny my hlood was in
n vory bod way, but It was thorongh-
1y elenred out by the pllla,

YAy husnband was in o ntate of groat
worey during the time T was s #lok,
and now I8 mors than pleaded with the
affent the plitle have had on mey and han
oven tried them himeelf for hendachen,
which they have cured. T recall, too,
how one af my frimda 1o Rochester
eried from joy ab peolng me so bane.
fited, winea they had prastically miven
me up, and 1 alsa had tost all hope.

O have recommended” D Wil nma!
Pinkt Tilla for Prie Peaple to miveral
paodle and thye hava proved benefelnl
1 them for camplaints similar to mine,

"Phe permanent eore I8 dup tn these
plilh, anid th them I give the oredit,"
(Mlgnen,) MIH, NELLIE Jo LOTT.

AN the alementn necesrary o give
aow e and richness o the Bload anid
yotarn ahnttoeed nerves are enntalhed
In n eondenned form, A8 1 Willintma'
Mok Pille far als Peoplo. ‘Thay  are
an witaltlioge speeifin for fueh diseakon
an focomatar ataxin, partial parnlvalh,
A Vet dhnee meindion, weurnlging
Fhietmntinm, nervous homduche, the af.
Lot affent of o erippes paliniation of
the hesart, pale nnd pallow compleslonn,
all forma of weakness elthee i maln or
comale, DE WHliams' Pinle Pills nre
ol By ndl enlers, ar will e sent post
pald on rec ot of pries, 0 eonts n bBox,
of slx baxes for 82 60 Loy are never
vl tr Bl or iy Ahe 100), By addrens.
toge Dr, Willlame' Medicing Co,, Behens
aotndy, N, ¥,

el s

your can't offord 1o rleke yome Hla by
allowing o calil Lo duyvelop o phoumos
yilw of tonpiimption: Tpetant relief and a
gerlndn ours are Afoyded hy One Minnies
Cough Care,  Chintles 13 Goestas, Markot
and Twolfth sirectn) Chntham Binolalre,
Iforty-mixth and Ineob strosta; A 10,
Balonle,  No, 607 Mol wireet;  Fxlo
Meon, Ponn and Bano stroekn) l)uwlo‘z

Coy, Drldgopocty

HOW COULD HE?

Armlesa Wonder—Come, wifey, dear, and let me hug you,

GRANDPA GOT IN THE GAME.

1—Cirandpn (watehing the Thankeglving gumes)=What's the next game?
Hohbin' for appie? Well, that's 8 fjne old gume, 1 used to play it myself,
Let's ave you start,

nsnz-—t:mnd boy, Johnny! Now, let me gee If 1 can bob like I could sixty yeord

f=pnevgon durlng the opsration] '



